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DOWN SOUTH.

ON A NORTH CAROLINA MOUNTAIN.

Limestone Township, Oet. 22.—There was 3 fime
wrhen 1 considered It would be a very romantio thing
to be lost on a mountain. Think of the grandeur
and sublimity ! Think of the hornie devotion of the
jover, who s necessarly always lost with you, If you
sre & woman. He shelters you with his eoat, not
minding the cold himself. He always has matches
on his person, and when darhness has come down,
and It Is useless to try to find your Way any more,
the lover—he has not yet declared himself, but he
will—gathers branches of trees and sefs fire to them.
When the cheerful fire blazes up, and makes the
ususl Rembrandt Mghts and shades, he throws him-
self st your feet, and you are both sllent for a short
time. The sllence is full of a strange and subtle
sweetness, and of heart beats. Fe Is in his shirt
sleeves becauss you have his coat, but his dark face
snd picturesque moustache seem even more attractive
than they had been when you last saw him in even-
ing dress, and waltzed with him. The strains of that
last “waltz of Von Weber® come back to you, to-
gether with the memory of the blonde girl in blue,
who made such a bold, dead set at the man at your
feet. At thought of her, your face hardens. He
lmhupnmnnﬁuhhdarkhdrhbnmm
hoad with that gesture you have learned to love.

mw.w-ﬂlpulhlalulmlm
I had always intended to be Jost on a mountain; 1t is,
I am sure, the only proper Way for a Woman to be
lost—the only womanly Way.

Instead, however, of any such experience befalling
Amabel and me, here we were in broad daylight in a
purrey going partially on spokes, a hurse sald to be
worth three hundred dollars, and a boy who Was not
worth & cont, and who was now so bewildered. that
he had ceased even tc “dum the follises as had
stopped up all their dum roads.”

Alick had lost all his confidence and appearance
of knowledgn He hasd even oeased to whack at
his borse with his stump of & whip. After we had
left the eabin where we Inquired for Mr. Ayer's
house, Alick bad huddled forward on his seal,
and had said “dunno® to everything we askad him.
Once he had tried to explain to us that ¢f we hadn't
er been In sleh a burry when he started, he should
er had more wite 'bout him now, he reckoned.”

We falt this to be bard to bear, coming from one
who had kept us walting nearly five hours in 8 grocery
store. In addition to our other ecomforts while Jost
on the mountain, we must not forget the redbird
feo was with us. Also his cage. FEvery time the
earriage lurched this side or that, which waa every
moment, the cage must be kept from too violent &
movement. Amabel confessed that life seemed foo
preclous to ba devoted entirely to a bird cage. Dut
as she had brought the bird so far and endured so
much for it, {t did seem too bad to give it up just as
wo were 0 near Mr, Ayer's.

Hers she Interrupted hersslf, to say that perhaps
we had entirely mistaken the range of mountains
among which our friends dwelt. Ehe asked ANck
how many ranges of mountains there were in North
Carolina. The question plunged the boy into the
most pitiable confusion. He gave it as his opinion
that there were milllons of um; but he wouldn’t care
of thur war, of he only didn’t lose “all his spokes.”
He avowed that 4f It hadn't ben for thum spokes,
» kinder breshin' sn’ thumpin' on thur ground, he
should er ban clearer In his mind somechow, an'
shouldn't ez got lost.

“ Then you own you are lost,” sald Amabel. © That
1= a satiefaction, any way ; for we've known it for an
Bour. What will be our ultimate fate, do vou think?”

This last question was directed to me. As It Was
put, the horse suddenly stood still, for the twentieth
tima, bofore a pile of voung felled pines which “shet
urp” a road, lying directly across it We were g0
shut in by the woods on the mountain sids that wo
could only occasionally have glimpses of heights
rising beyond, or of the deeps of marrow valleys.
where streams rushed foaming

1t was tmpossible to guess what would be our ulti-
mate fate, Allck was blubbering softly to himseld
and muttering about spokes The rmdbird was
fnttering madly. It was a fitting moment for a rescus
from some source. But it is a curfons and sad fact
that only in stories bs the rescue effected at the proper
time. Allok whined out the remark that ®he didn’t
know as his hoss could find the way back to the
Junetion now, ’cos we'd ben er makin® him go en so.”

We thought of the Junction boarding house. Was
it possible that we should be obliged, when night came,
to ocoups one of the beds In the Junction general
sitting-room !

“1 guess” sald Amabel desperately, "that ryou
may take the horse out of the shafts, Allok, and ride
bim home. But leave us the wagon. We will
ecamp out init. We will set snares and cateh our fond,
which we will eat raw. We oan't go back to the
Junection because if we do we can never leave it We
will dwell here, near to Nature's heart. Go, Allck,
but leave us the surrey. If tn future years any
one should inguire what was our fate, say nothing
Let a veil of silence drop between us and posterity.
1 don’t know how long we ean live on raw rabbits and
squireels without salt. I don't even Enow whether
corset Imcings will make good snares. When we die
1 hope we may die in sight of Mount Pisgah. Go,
Allck”

The hoy stared stupidly. He did however, catch
the fdea of riding home. He sald he was durn'd ef
he didn't think he’d go. He'd git some men ter
come afier us. He'd git um right yer, right soon,
wo. When we asked him how he could find his way
back to us, he bogan to assert himself agaln, with the
bullying air of a boy.

Should we lst him go? 1 looked at Amabel's
strained and anxfous face. She gald she belleved the
earriage would be wanted ; she belleved In time fome-
body wonld come. And we might be very near a
house without knowing it. ‘These roads led to farms.

Meanwhile Alick had scrambled out and was
faverishly taking the *gears® from the hoise. He
did not spsak. He wanted to get away. And he

went, We saw him go, and saw that he let the horse
take Its own course.

After that we sat silently, the bird frisking as if In
great joy. It was trying to see the oy of that bind.

The sun eame round In front of us, and we became
very hungry. But we were not yet ready to set gnares,
fomehow snares did not seem available when wo
looked down the vast slope of the mountain at our
left.

At the end of two hours, as we were looking thus,
we saw someothing that roused us greatly. Tt was a
porse carrying what we decided to be & woman on
s back It was slowly climbing toward us. We
were out of the carriage, for we had been exploring
as far In every direction as we dared to gn, without
finding anything. We were at some distance from
our vehicle and wo stood still, watehing The steed
was & “clay bank" and |t was eertainly s woman on
him: a woman sittiug on » man's saddle, wearing a
bright pink sun bonnet and, for the rest, In a very
rageed condition. She had In front of her and
apparently lall across the horse's neck, some kind of a
bundie from which faint cries occaslonally issusd.
Every time the bundle cried the woman gave It a little
elap.

As long as this fair squestrienne continued to come
toward us we would not eall to her. We remained
guiet, watching to see the effest on hor of a surmy
found In the wilderness. Ehe came directly upon the
earriage before she saw It, for a eape boanst performs
for {ts wearsr the same office which hlinders perform
for & horse. The clay bank was pulled up shortly
from its melancholy walk. Its rider sald “ Law me [”
and remained motionless, gasing. A faint wall and
& fatile movement of the bundle In front roused hor
to & more vigorous slap. Than she drew her foot
from the loop In the strap which had served her for
a stirrup and slipped to the ground, She lifted the
shabby bundle down and put it on the ground st the
root of & tree. She shook It impadenely as she did
so and said drawlingly, “ Thur, yo' sullen heifer, yo'
s’ lay thur, will yo'1"

The chlld sobbed, but roemained quiet. The woman
slouched up to the carriage, while the horse had
tmmediately begun cropping what green leaves |t
could find. She pushed back her bonpet, We saw
bony face, yellow, with thin-Upped, lnseivious mouth
drooling & brown liquid which had gone down each
side of the ehin and had made dark smooches on her
wrinkldAd throat. The throat and bosom were un-
covered, for the fastenings of the upper part of the
dress had gone. A fragment of a shawl had been
pinned over the shoulders, but when she had dis-
mounted this had becoms displaced.

She leaned on the wheel nearvst her and gazed at
the carriage and It contents.  Satchels and shawis
and bird cage were thers After & long gaze she
turned her head slightly and spat. Then she sad
S Law me,” again, this time with s slght show of
animation. Her sunken eyes had & dull gltam in
them us she reached forth a dingy, corded hand and
took one of the shawls

We pow thought |t was time to advanee. We
walked forward nolsily among the leaves  and
branches. &he dropped the shawl and turned toward
us, composedly staring, her bounet pushed back, re-
wealing locks of fmky black halr straying roughly.

When we had resched the side of the surrey she
§aid “ Howdy,® and with her tengue rolied somothing

fom its resting place beneath her under lip, to some
other position in her muuth.

After 3 moment's hesitation we sald * howdy®
also, and then walted. She leaned on the wheel, and
continued her observation of us, with such calmness
and such unswerving intentnoss. that T was fast be-
coming rigid. To try if 1 could maks a movement
I pinched Amabel's arm. and she responded in kind.
pomebody must speak or 1 felt that we might become
enchanted. 1 was boginning to think that anything
was possible among thess mountains. To our great
surprise the woman spoke first. She sald It was &
“ right gooty evemin'.”

Changing her position, she liftod s foot and rested
it on the hub of the wheel Then she asked ns If we
wore “rech'uin’ to sottle®

Amable sald desporately that she did not Enow
whether we should ever settle or not, but a boy from
the Junction had undertalien to drive us to Mr.
Ayer's, who lived on a mountalu somwhere In LAme-
stono Township, and It had turned out that he didn’t
know where Mr. Ayer's house was. And we didn't
krow either. Did she know? The boy bhad gone
back to the Junction; that is, he was golng to try to
got to the Junction. We thought we should find
some one, or some one would come aloug, even if
Allck should not come back

Then we waited for the woman to spesk Ehe
was in no hwry. Bhe took her foot from the hub
and put up the other ons. Now we noticed that her
feet were clad In man'’s boots very much “shouled”
over at the sides, so that the heals scarcely touched

the ground, At tbat moment the baby, o
few  yards Away under the tros, stirred
and  whined. The mother turped her  head

over her shoulder and sald: * Hold your jaw!"
hﬂrnubh to tell whether the baby knew the mean-
these words, but it stopped whining.
he womar looked at us and slowly began to speak.
“Thur's a boy ben er comin’ fur his eatin's ter my
house last week,” she sald, * he war er plowin’ fur the
olo Penlande, 1 reckon he said thuy War er misi
named Ayer summers on this mounting, or on the
Busbee. It war er man who had an ldee as we-uns
did n't plow deep 'mough roing ayer, | reokon he's
got_his {1 sut onter plowin’ mte-r hisse'f."
There was so much soorn in the lsst words, and the
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oUT OF GOOD COMETH EVIL

Copyright; 1888 : By The New. Ferk Tribune,

All bedecked with light and all ablaze with eolor,
the Cooper Unfon was fast fllling up with the friends
of Reform. 8o enormous had the crowds In Astor
Piace become that, although the hour was early, Col-
onel Sneskins had wisely concludad to walt no longer
but at once to let them in.  They poursd through the
wide doorways In abundant streams while Celonel
Sneeking led the superb brass band of the 7th
Regiment, done up In startling nniforms and carry-
Ing along with it a tremendous battery of horns and
drums, to Its place in the gallery.

Colonel Machiavelll Sneekins sustained an Impor
tant relation to the Reform movement, and at this
Grand Rally of Non-Parflsan Citizens In the Interest
of Reform, be had, with great propriety, selected him-
solf to be Mastor of Ceremonies. Colonel Sneeking
was & non-partisan citizen. Hae looked upon Ppartl-
sanship as the curse of the Republic and in bis more
enthusisstic moments had declared that If he could
bave his way about It mny man so hopelessly dead
to the nobler Impulses of the human heart as to con-
fess himself a partisan should be declared gulity of
a falony and confined for a proper period of years at
bard Iabor. What the country called for, sccording
to Colopel Sneeking, was Reform. The first step In
bringing about the triumph of Reform was to put .all
the offices in the hands of Reformers, If the publie
wished to intoxicate its eyes with the spectacie of the
kind of men who would then administer the Govern-
ment, 1t bad but to look upon him. He was s Re-
former.  As a Reformer he was In possession of a
lucrattve muniefpal office where'n he was mightily
prospering and which for the honor and glory of Re-
form he was willing to retaln,

Colonel Sneokins was the leading spirit of this

1t ' mov He had prepared the call of the

speaker, alter having spoken tbeu, o) u
saliva so contemptuousiy, that we both felt it was
a dl 1o us that we had Inquired for Mr. Ayer.

Btlil we must persist.

“Then you don't know whers Mr. Ayer lives 1"
ukeﬁ Amabel dejectediy.

“Naw."

A gloomy silence now fell upon us. The mn‘;u
ocoupied it by resuming her dull study of us. he
sun was gerting nearar the top of a tall mountsin in
the West. Our hunger was increasing.

“ But that boy who was plowing for the Ponlands®
exclalmed Amabel eagerly. * He knows where Mr.
Ayer's housse 151"

* Yes-um."

Then If we could see that boy ! ODIY to think that
there was & boy who knew where Mr. Ayer lived
was Illke a tonle to ns. We asked if this womau
wonld take us to hor house, feed us and shelter us
untfl this precious boy could be produced. To our
surpklse she pot only seemed willing to do so, but
she showed some signs of n hospitable feeling. Hut
ghe warped us that her cabln was “ mighty ro,"
she also made the somewhat ambiguous remark that
“she hado't got no old man Jis now,” and added the
1n!nrnlu|sun. that *hog's my mest an' whiskey's my

n

But this knowledge could not daunt us. Hog and
whigkey looked piessant to us now. We felt the
sooner we started the better [t would be for us,
The woman caught the ¢lay bank horse without any
diffieulty. She sald we might either of us ride. Hut
nelthee my friend nor myself had any econfidence in
our powems to ride on a man's saddie along the side
of these mountains. The stranger mounted and asked
us to hand up the baby. She them direoted that
the two satchels be fastened together with one of the
relns belonging to the gears Allck had left Thus
fastenod they were flung over the horse behind Its
Hder, Amabel carriad the bied.cage, S0 we weni
slowly and tollsomely down ihe stoepest path 1 was
ever on. Nobody spoks a wird. We wamhed the
horse deliberately bracing its front feet with every
step 1t took.  We also braced and dug our heaels into
the soft. dark soll. We went on an hour ke this.
After a while the path. descending all the time, curyed
round to the left. On a slope, not so steep as the one
we had beer deseending, but still perilously like th
pitch of & house roof, wern a {fw acres of deaidened
trees, and in the midst, a log cabin. A spotted black
and white dog ecame nnllnl;uln;: out to greet us. AN
ash-hopper was at one end of the cabln, There was
not & tree, save tho spectral dead ones, near.

The woman rode up w the open door and we fol-
lowed.

“ Hyar wo be." sho safd.  She elipped off her horse,
ulled the eaddle from him and throw it inside the
oor, then torned the animal loose.

“Ef he gits ter thur roughness 1 shan't blama him
noan,® she mmarked. Wo heard her without in the
least knowing what she meant.

Before she removed her sunbonnet she went 1o &
table in a corner of the room where stood a dish
with some cooked fat meat.  She eut off a thick slice
and gave 1t Into the olutching ﬂllﬁtﬂ of hor baby.

The chlid took the bacon and began sucking it

greedily. It sucked contentedly after It was lald
on the bed, which was a sack of siraw with some
quilts on it

We sat down on a beneh which stood against the
wall. Them were no chairg, only a atool In front of
the fire-place whare some logs were burnjug dnlly.
The wind blew in throngh the cracks, and soon made
us shiver. Besides, the door was open, and It must
be open for thers was no other way of admlitting
light. Of courte we had read abont these hovels be
fore, but being In one and reading about one are 1wo
different experieness, So different, in fact, that 1
feel that the temptation to go on describing 15 a
temptation 1o be resisted,

Onir hostess had removed her sunbonnet, showing
how full of veins her dingy neck was, and how
shrunken Showing also that, despite her wrinkies and
her sallowness, she was not old. She revealed what &
waoman looks fike who works at the plow, who eats
hog and drinks whiskey, who sucks at a wad of snutl,
whn is as leentious as the worst women In clties.

1t was easy to guess at many of her sins. It was
also easy to soe that she had the virtue of hospitality
Plainly she enjoved mixing the eorn pone and frying
the bacon, and both were soon down on eoals before
the fire. She told us she hadn't any tea or coffes,
but she would steep us some dittany which she con-
aldered fully equal to store ten, speclally with a * fow
merlasses inter 11"

We ate the pone and bacon and drank the dittany.
We aie so muek that our hostess ance actually smiled,
her wide, almost lipless mouth looking strange tn the
process,

“ You-uns war hungry,” she sald. ¥ 1 pever seen no-

body dew much better at eatin's

PRACTIRING FOE A PRIMA DONNA.
From The Springfield Union.

“ Now, Busie,” sald Mrs Illuko. as her Mitle grl
started out 1o take her music lesson, 1 want you to
practise falthfully., and some day perhaps you will
be a prima donna”™

The next duy Susie handed her mamma the follow-
ing manuseript: “1 most cheerfully recommend your
soap as the nloest soap I evor saw. Yours sincerely,
Busie Djuke.”

“Why, what does this mean, Susiel" aslted her

amma.
“ (3, T'va been praciising to be a pri-
replied Buste,

i
“onna,”

—_— -  ———

GETIING FAT.

Edgar Faweett In Once & Weck

The pale invalld does not mark fresh proofs of
mlrm#m morning after morming with Lalr so keen
a solleitude as that shown by the threstensd victim
of obesity; for Invallds, as & rule, are rather care-
less about personnel, while people who are growing
stout often disclose an eager regard for It Thelr
sensitiveness, too, has become proverblal, and 1 stould
say that this ross from & solemn feeling that they are
becoming gradually pressed  away by their own
avordupe’s  from all the romantielsm and  plet-
uresqueness of life. But especlally is this true when
they aro of the softer sex. Flesh has wrought more
dolorous havoe lo the feminine thano in Lhe mmse i ne
bosom. We all find that a fat Romeo somewhat crucial
to put up with, but we will not have a fat Jullet at
any price : wo should prefer one, tndeed, beside Whom
sarsh Hernhard: appearcd a e plump.

It has beon my Impression that the sorrows of fat
women still wait to be sympathetically recorded. As
a class they have been ridiculed abundantly. Thelr
Eindlier chronicler bas yet to look into his heart and
write about them. He Will tell what agony they have
suffered from the simpls phrase “ You appear to be
very well,” and how '|.J'|e}| have furtively shuddered
when the word * hoalthy® has lefk the lms of some
fanocent friend. He will touch urun ose  bitter
quaims of embarrassment Which are fell when & mem-
ber of thelr portdy seet shall enter a street-car, and
find that two men rise gallantly (pstesd of one.  He
will mention, also, thetr tremulons distrust of fragile
jooking chairs But this will not foclude the whole
substance of his exposition, for he cannot, as & oon-
sclentious anoalist, Ignnn- those data of dieting
which Include s forvid ealt of roast-beef, fish an
Jemon-julee, eoineident with an avoldance of sugar,
milk, and potatoes. It will all bs a sorrowful history
when some one shall some day indfte jt. It will e
replete with heart yearnings, but 1t must Hkewise he
sadly pregnant with yearnings of a more prosale

and carnsl kind
-

ALEYANDER SALVINI Af A PIPE-BUTER.

From The Chicago Herald.

The actor's rooms ar fillsd with eurlos whieh he
has oocupled years (n eolleeting  This Is his hobhy,
and he has beon kept poor by going in for brie-a-brae
whieh his salarr would not wariant. AL fiist he waas
a profitable customer for the dealars In this line of

, and they found him out and hounded him day
and night, but now he Is 8 preity elose buyer, e
has been all over Europe and knows the value of
whatever fs offered him.  1f a dealer comes to him
with & rare old German pipe, which he has seen sold
(n small towns In Germany for & or 4 marks, and
offers it to him for @20, Salvinl offers him 2, and
they finally comprmize o about 83, which the young
actor considers o safe Invhstmenl, a8 he can usually
dispose of It for more money.
it

EITAL DOG FANCIEES.

From The Chicago News

Jers Is & bit of conversation between two boys
which was heard on Washington boulevard:

“ Yotter se¢ my dandy dog.”

“Hu! D"

“ ANt he a bute T

“Aw, you het I'm gonter git a dandler.?

s Waotyegivnns 17

“ Hopo to die”

“ Der aln’t no dandior dog than mine.*

“Hut | know a boy wot's gotter dog dat can walk
on three legs, 'n' he's gonter o give hitm to me
Dat'll be the dandiest dog in dis block”

Beuae of tmisaiana | o4 Fromiae,

moeting. He had obtalned the 1,500 signatures now
appended to {t, representing estimable business men
who, in obssrving that useful maxim of trade. “ We
strive to please,” esteemed It one of thelr functions
to sign all the petitions that came along. Colonel
Snoekins had hired the hall and the band: had made
up from the City Directory a formidable list of Vies
Presidents and Secretaries; had secured the orators
and fioaily had arranged for the attendance of » suf.
ficlent sudfence. In parfecting these arrangements he
had had the valuable assistance of other distinguished
Heformers and non-partisan ecitizens.  Fditor Bod-
kin, of “ The New-York Dally Boast,” had boomed the
movement with great zeal and effectiveness. General
Divyy, the ex-Governor of South Carolina, Who had
grown Wealthy reforming that State and had there
after nasurally ecome to be regarded a8 an authority
on all matters connected with Reform, had writien an
earnest letter commending the Hally as ons of the
most important steps that had ever been taken in the
dicection pf pure and frugal government. The Rev.
Dr. Iillipad Froth, from his pulplt in the Memaotial
Church of the Sacred Vanities, had taken occaslon to
gay that great results to the community might he eX-
preted from the success of this patriotie enterprise, and
ex-Congressman Van &hyster, being interviawed by &
reporter of “ The Doast,” after expressing his unquall-
fied oplnlon that all political parties wers uiterly cor-
rupt gnd abandoned, whereof his opportunity of judg-
ing had cectainly been excellent sinee he had suflered
numerous dofeats as the candidate of each of them sur-
cresively, emphaticaily declared that he saw no hope

| for the clty except in the cause this meeting was called

to foster,

No definite purpose had been sxpressed in the pub-
Iished call as to what should be done at the Ralty, but
Colonel Sneekins's plans were fully matured. The
Hon. Doyle O°Meagher, the liots of Tammany Hall,
had promised that his crganization should indorss for
the office of Mayor the nomines presented by the Re
formers. As to the identity of thelr candidate there
was but one mind among the Reformers. Who should
he be but that champion of Reform, the Hon, Per-
fidius Brace? Mr. Brace was not an experiment,
He had already served as the City's Chief Magistrate
and had filled many renumerative offices with Re
tormiers.  Jielng «f A& modest and retiring disposition,
he was now Eolding aloof from the homors sought to
be thrust upon him. He had begged bis friends to
take some new candidate, he had pleaded his well
known dislike of offioe and the pressing demands of
his private affairs. But, nevertheless, zealous as he
was |n the Keform cauve, he had consented to furnish
a delegation of 500 citizens from his momecn factories
in Hoboken to swell the Grand Rally In the Cooper
Union, and had given his friend, Colonel Sneckins, an
ample check wherewith to procurs portraits and
pamphlets presenting to the public the features and
the serviees of the Hon, Perfidius Brace. It was
Colonel Sneeking's Intention totally to disregand Mr
Bruce's plen for rest from offictal eares, and as he
now from behind the wings contemplated the great
crowd that was swinging Into the Cooper Union, he
rbted his hands and gleamed his teeth with such iIn-
tensity of emotion that the Rev. Dr. Lillipad Froth,
who was standing pear by, felt his flesh a-creeping.

¥

HE RUBBED HIS HANDS AND GLEAMED HIS
TEETH.

It was cerfainly an extraordinary crowd. It had
assembled almost 1n an Instant.  Scarcely had the
policemen taken thelr places at the doors of the
Uooper Unlon when & buiky, varlegated youug man
stepped up to one of them.

“ Hello ! he sald.

“ Hello, Meejog,” responded the officerd

“When ‘U yer open de doors 17

“ Alr yo wantin’ t* git in, Mesjor?1®

& Doncher know I got o gang to-night™™

8o ye have, Meejor, so ye have, O was hearin'
about i1, av coorse. It's the Tim Tuff Assowseashun,
ain't 1™

“ Xow, looksr yere'™ eald Tuff, sharply, “ Alncher
got no orders "bout dls meetin' ™

4“0 have that, Meejor. Of was towld that yen an®
tome Triends av your'n moight o & wantin' seats an'
01 was ter seo that yo got 'em.”

“nat's all right, den. Me an' my frien's "Il be
along In about ten minutes, an' des'll be enough of
us ter i1l de hall, an' derc’s one t'ing yer wants fer
keep In ver head and dat’s dis—ef ms an’ my frien’s

don't got a chance ter jam dis honse before ansbody
else Is 'lowed inside de door, de Hon'able Doyls
O'Meagher "1l be wantin® ter know de reason why !*

Having thus delivernd himself Tuff sagntered down
the Bowery, and peesently from all poiots of the
AOMpHss o tremendous rabbls began to pout into

Astor Place and to amass itself in front of the Cooper |

Union. Tufl himsel! reappesred n a few momonts
amd when Colopel Sneekins gave the signal for the
doots to be opened Tufl and his friends took easy
and complete possession of the honse

Meanwhile the Hon. Perfidius Brace stood in o little
room at the rear of the stage recaiving the fuvited
guests of the ocoasion,  Mr. Pickles, the woll-known
Hroome-st. groeer, assured s look of Intenss morallly
and importance, as the Mayor asked him how he did
and expressad his gratitieation at secing the honored
namo of Plekles, a power In the commereial world, an-
rolled among the friends of reform. The appearance
of General Divvy put the Mayor in quite a flurter,
and when the General told him that he positivaly must
consent to run again and that he was the only hope
uf the Meformers, the MaZor was much affected

“1 fear 1 am,” ho mplied, with s monrnful shake
M e head, as mach s to say what a commentary
that was on the abseneo of virtue tn public life.

Editor Dodkin was equally earnest in his appeals.
e sald the Mayor nfust come right out, and referred
to & conversation he had had with the President oniy
last week, in which tha Presideut bhad confdentially

sald ho was as much In favor of .Reform as ever.
Dr. Punk, who stands st the very head of the medical
profession, informed the Rev. Lillipad Froth that it
was his deliberats oplnlon, should Mr. Brace deseri
them in this crisis, all wonld be over. Something
like dismay was created by the ominons remark of

they ploased, but as for him, his mind was made
up. At this eritieal juncture the Hon. Erastus
Spiggott, the orator of the evening. opportunely
arrived, and upon being told that Mr. Brace was still
hesitating, he boldly declared that the only thing to
do was to take the bull by the horns. Fired by the
cheers olieitad by this obsarvation, he wrocesded to
say that the oceaston which had brought together the
large and representative body of citizens assembind
In the hall beyond and walting only for the opportunity
to indorse the wise and safe and honorabls administra-
tion of Mayor Brace (loud cheers) and to place him
szain In nomination, would lve In history. (Cries
of “ good ! good ™) That vast and intelligent sudience
was not there to record the edict of corrupt and salfish
bosses, but as thoughiful, independent and patriotic
citizens, free from the shackles of partisanship (lond
applause), they had come together to promots the
bonor aad the prosperity of thls Imperial metropolis.

* OF THIS IMPERIAL METROTOLIB."

Mr. Spiggott was entirely satisfied that among them
there was no division of sentiment as to the course
that should be pursued to secure this nobls end.  They
knew as well as he, us woll as any of the gentlemen
ahout Wim now, that the Reform csuse stoed In peril
of but one misfortune—the retiremant of the great,
unselfish, popular and devoted man who had already
Ied the Reformers to vietory. (Rapturous applause.)
He did not fall to appreclate the modesty that led
Mr. Brace to undervalue his magnificent sorvices to
the eity. Mo could well undersiand his (Mr Tirace's)
desim to meturn to his counting-room and his fircside
froa of the burdens and anxieties [neident to a great
trust. Rut—and here Mr. Spiggott’s bosom swelled
and lis eyes flashed with & noble fire—ha was not hern
to-night to consider Mr. lirsce’s feelings and wishes .
he was here, as they all were, In the discharge of &
publle duty. (Cheers) That duty required of Mr.
Brace an act of seif-sacrifice. He must acoept the
nomination. He enuld not, he would not dare desert
the Banner of Reform. (Cheers.)

Mr. Splggott pawsed, wiped his brow and his evr
glasss, and continued. He might say In this amall
and select company of Reformers what |t might b
{mprudent to assert later In the evening. when he
cnme to address the great assembly (n the outer hall
that the outcoms of this meeting was being keenly
watehed by the spollsmen, They were a eunning anil
sagacions lot. The one thing they most dreaded was
the very thing this meeting was going to do. He
had the best oasons for knowing that Boss O'Meagher
mightily desired to nominate a eandidate of his own
at the Tammany Hall convention. Who had beon
selectod by this unprincipled partisan, this arrogant and
odious dietator (loud and long spplanse) he did not
know., But he was certain to be a partisan, a svoils-
man, & tool of Tammany Hall and {ts eorrupt boss.
Mr. Brace's nomination to-night would deal a deadly
nlow to that plot, Tammany Hall would not dare
rsk the defeat of Its entire ticket by nominating a
candidate agulnst the Hon. Perfidius Brace. (Immense
anthusiasm.) Indeed, Mr. Bpiggott had reason to
bolieve that Boss O'Meagher, cunning triakster thit
he was, wonld seek to avall himself of Mr. Brace's
popularity and would Indorse the nomines of thie
meoting.  Under these eireumstances it was folly to
think of permitting Mr. Brace to retire. (Chears.) It
vould not be done.

Mr. Brace was deeply affectad by these remarks
and at their conelusion he tonched his hankerehief to his
aves and safd he did not think {t would be right Inr
h'm to resist any longer. Thereupan Colonel Sneelking,
In & tone of volee that highly distressed the nerves nt
the Rev. Lillipad Froth, cried vut Hurrah ! and forth-
with Jed the way from the l;rr.:e dressing-room In
which they were assembled out upon the stage.

The Reformers had been so busy bolstering up the
shrinking nature of Mr. Braca that they had glven
small heed to the enormous concourss of cltizens in
the hall. Indeed, Colonel Sneeking, having aseertalned
that it would be sufficlent In point of numhers for
the purposas of a * grand rally,” had not bestowad a
further thought upon it, o that when he and his
viee presidents and his distinguished guests finally got
upon the stage and began to look about them, the
spoctacle that mot thelr eyss Was an ynoxpectad os
It wae bewlldering, From the reporters’ tables to
the remotest reeesses of the gallery the hall was
racked tight with a motley mob, In which the ele.
ment of born outthronts Iargely predominated. 1t
was the Kind of crowd that eould only have been
gathered from the threecant lodging-houses in
Chatham-st. A dense volume of tobacen smoke, pro-
Auced from pipes and demoralized olgar stumps,
choked the moom. The evening being rather warm,
all surplus elothing had been disposed of, and so far
as eould be observed through the hazy atmosphers, the
andiencs was attired only in shirts. In one sense [t
was s Mghly representative audlence, It represonted
every nation and every elime on the face of the
rarth,  Had it been selected for the purpose of show-
ing the eosmopolitan charsoter of the population In
tha torement house distriet surrounding Chatham
Square, It econld not bave heem more pleturesque.
Bristle-bearded Russians and  Poles, heavy-bearded
Itallans, dark-visaged Hungarians, and every other
manner of unwashed men had been drawn Into this
Girand Rally of non-partisan citizens in the Interest of
reform.

Colone]l Sneckins Jooked aghast at Gemeral Divvy
and whispered hoarsely, “There's been a mistake
Drawing Ms. Splggott, Editor Bodkin and ex-Congress.
man Van Shyster about them, a hurried consultation
took place, It was gquickly decided that retreat was

now impossibla and that the mesting muat go on.
They wern assisted In coming to this eanclusion by the
chorus of Hvaly and altogether friendly apostrophe that
came from the audience in eries of “ Wot's de matter
0, it's all right:*

wid Reform 1

THE AON. COCKLFES V. DIWY..

“ Lat's go right abead * said Editor Bodkin. “ This
| 1§ a demoeracy and [t 8 pot for us 10 sasime that
| even the humblest eitizon lacks lofty aspirations.”

Colonel Sneeking thereupon advanced to the foot-
lNghts and was greatly resssuped by the hearty ap-
planse which his appearance evoksd.

“ Gentlemen 1® he sald, and immediately & storm of
choers arose, delaying for several minutes his further

ex-Congressman Van Shyster that others might do as |

utterance. It affords me pleasurs to Propose as your
chafrman to-night the Hon. Cockies V. Diwvy."
General Divvy came forward, and as
mnmwmummumnmm.
band played a few bars from “ Captain Jinks.”

vanture, however, to make s speech. The ocoasion
was ons that eallad for & power of eloquence he could
nover hope to sttaln.  (Cheers.) He would, however,
advert for ome brief moment (more chears) to the
significance of this great sasembly. Ho was rejoleed
to see so representative a gathering of intelligent
eltizans, drawn from every walk of life, bronght here
to eonsider how best to fix and establish upon the
government of the clty the grest principle of Reform !

The roar of applause that greeted this declaration
was simply deafening. For full five minutes the
wodienes cheered and shouted, whils Colonel Sneekins
openad his lips and gleamed his tooth with such vigor
as to compel the Rev. Dr. Lillipad Froth to taks a
more distant chalr.

General Divvy called npon Editor Bodkin to read
the resolutions, which Mr. Bodkin, having procured
them from Mr. Brace s moment before, at
onre  procesded te  do. The first resolu-
um.bom.mmumum
was instantly oarried The second, which Indorsed
Mayor Brace’s administration, was llkewise put
through with entirs unanimity, The third declared
that this meeting of non partisan citizens, anxious to
continne to the city the unexampled prosperity it had
enjoysd for the past two years, hersby placed in
nomination for s sscond term the Hon. Prefidius Brace,
whereupon, to the horror and dismay of the Reformers
mmmatu.m,am-mma
protesting “ moes I*

EDITOR BODKIN READS THE RESOLUTIONS.

In an Instant confusion and uproar possessed the
house, General Divyy pounded the desk before him
frantieally and sereamed for order until he was biack
in the face. Abowe all the din aross the shrill shout
of Colonel Eneekins, as he callod upon the police to
elear the room. In the body of the honss men ware
shaking their fists and waving their hats and coats
and ecalling, “ 0'Meagher! ('Meagher ! 'Rah fer
("' Meagher I" So unbounded was their enthusiasm
for ('Meagher, o unanimous and datermiped were
they to Usten to mothing but O'Meagher, and so flerra
and bloodthirety did their devotion to O'Meagher ap-
pear to make them, that General Divvy, warned by the
sudden contact of a projected eahbage with his mallet,
ceased at once to hammer and pleked up his hat and
coat. The Reformers about him sceepted this as the
signal of retreat and they fled precipitately through
the door at the rear of the stage, Of them il only
four tarried in the wings, Nrace, Sneekins, Divvy and
Bodkin: and ss they grasped each other's hands In
sorrow and sympethy, they saw the stalwart figure of
Major Tuff mount the stage. Immediately the hall
was quiet.

“Gents " sald Tuff. “ Fer reasons det I don't ges
an' derefore can't explain, our leaders ‘pear ter hev
desertsd us and ter hev Jeft dis gran' rally ef non-
partisan eitizens In de Int’rust of Reform (ehears) in de
lurch. Dis 1§ wearry unforchernit, but we, as Re-
formers, must hump ourselves ter meet de crisis. 1
nomernats for Mayor of New-York de Hon. Doyle
('Msagher! Long may he wave!"

A cyclons of eheers swept the hall, and as it echosd
and me-echord around them, the four stranded Re

formers betook themselves away. “O'Meagher sald
he would aceept the nomines of this meeting as the
candidate of Tammany Hall" sald Mr. Brace, sadly,
“and I guess he'll keep his word.” LE Q

MISTAKEN FOR 4 BLUE BLOOD.
From The Boston Advertiser.

Many eurlous stories are told by the mussum fune-
tlonaries of the odd and amusing remarks made by
vigitors thither, and the visitors who make some of
the oddest remarks do not always come In on the free
days either, A lady came [n not long ago—she was
a resident of Boston—bringing with her a stranger,
who ovidently wanted to seo the museum. he
stranger stared abent for @ while from pieture to ple.
ture, and seemed to bhe especially attracted toward
Tastien Lo Page's large canvas. " Who is that ™ he
nshed, wintl:g to the ragged but Inspired peasant
girl that Al the foreground. “That,” anawered
the lady, “ s Joan of Are.” “Of Hoston!" inquired
the stranger, looking & bit puseled. His Informant
took him out uf hearing distance before enlightening

him further.
GENFRAL GRANT ON GUARD,

From The Hartford Post.

It was a drizzly day, only a short time befors
General Grant drove the enemy from Pelersburg and
moved toward Five Forks and Appomattox. A ehill
northeast gale made overcoats ecomfortable even
Ii;ﬁﬂ‘. ?I.nd more men who eould woro them than left
tham off.

A sentinel down toward the river, near some
storehouses, shivered as he strode to and fro on hie
Fmr.. his gunlock under his arm to keep off the wet,
le was a raw recruit from “ Down East,” sent out
to help fill the ranks of a regiment which had lost
one-half Its men sinee the campalgn began.

He saw a man In a regulation overcoat and with
aslouch hat, but with the steady earriage of a vateran,
assing along a few rods away, and he called out to
im :
“Bay, frisnd, kave you any terbacker Im  yor

elothes 1"
The sarby was smokin, ,  “Xo." he re-
plisd. 1 ean give you s clgar, but I don't chew.”
“ And 1 don’t smoke, but I'm starving ‘fgr & thaw,”

a el

:puod the sentinel, as he looked over tha o
stfully, “An' I ehaw, and dasn’t smoke on post.
ouldn't you stand post s minute I run over

Say, ©
to the sutler’s yonder1®

“1 eoul,” sald the other mbs‘rﬁnmnaonbh
!m.nndthenlw.ddnd:'iwﬂl. {¥6 me your gun
and orders.”

“ There fsn't no order, only to hall anyhody going
Otll'lll'h them stores, and to stop 'sm as has no business
there.”

80 the sentinel, relleved of his gﬂt. hurried 1o the
sutlar's for the desired tohacco, turning promptly,
ho took his gun and quletly sald:

“1f 1 get & chanes I'll do as much for you, friend.
What regiment he you in??

“xot any. 1 belong to headquarters.”

o u'llst, to the General's guard? What's your

ftad out = eloud of smoke
“My name is

rant.”

“ Great Jerusalem " gasped the sentinel  “1 have
been molinved by General Grant himself, and didn't
know him.”

How conld he, when not & mark of the General's
rank was in sight, and the poor fellow was yet too
green (n servies to know what a fault he had com-
rr:lluﬂ {n vielding post and gun to any but his regular

e

—_———————

nams ¥
The qlnm-tm!un: man
and sald :

REAL BLONDES VERY SCARCE.

From The 8t. Lools Globe-Democrat.

Savs a 5t Louls gentlemnn: Thers are not &0 man
blowdes as you wonld think, not one in twenty,
should say. 1n explanation of this T would sav
that few prople nnderstand what constitutes s blonds.
Fvery Iady with light hatr Is not a blonde. The word
we got from the French, The adverh blonde. on ths
authority of Clarl, the philologist, is defined ac mean-
ing falr, Mght or flaxen, refercing to any objeet, Whereas
Simmonds deseribes a blonde as being =i wiinan of
falr comploxion® These definitions am given In
Waorroster's dictionaey. If yon give the matter o
moment's thought, you will reeall how yoauy, Jadies
have light halr and dark compexions,

—ay———————

IN 4 SOUTHERY TOWN.

From The Detroit Froo Press.

The Colonsl had bean ]-wini:ll the afternoon aobut
“ the durned lazy niggers” who were |dling about in
erowds, and when he found about 200 at the depot to
ses the traln eome In he bofled over.
was the usual sight of every Sonthern town, and that
It was none of his business whether they worked or
played, but he went over and sai down on a barrel
and copspired with himself how to make them sweal.
By and by he came over, and climbing upon a bale of
cotton he said:

“ My friends, In cnm:!'l up from Calera I lost my
wallet out of the car window, Whosver finds the
#150 In 1t can have half.”

fie had hadly censed speaking when s hundisd
shouis arose, & mob moved down the track, and in
another minute we were alone,  Next forenoon we
wssed some of them twenty-one miles away, hoads
r!lmm and syes searching the ground, and the colonel
went to the rear of the car and encouraged them by

o L T E e

| now that she detests him,

NOTES ON CURRENT ART.

PICTURES FOR THE PARIS EXPOSITION-NEW
PAINTINGS IN THE GALLFERIES.

llmwmnmﬁQMdm
York whether American art 1i to be adequately
represented at the International Exhibition which will
be opened In Paris next May. The American artists
residing In Paris have already effected an organization,
but 1t rests with the artists of New.York to give the
exhibition of American art the character which 18
should have, Several artists are alive to the Im-
mnmnruum.-mmmmm
varfous (nformal discussions. But thers has been no
sflort to arouse general interest and secures
action. This is probably due fn part to the lack
an offieisl organizer. As is well known, Genersl W.
B Franklin fs the United States Commissioner in
general chargs of the Americzn exhibits, and Mr.
m:hmmtymm,uutmwm
a dalay, probably unavoidable, in selecting & commis-
sloner of fne arts. , There has besn an obvious diffi-

i

forming & worthy American colloction. But s eom.
missionar will shortly be appointed, and It is hoped
that the artists will be prompt in aMing him e
make the axhibition a success. It would be Inju-
diclous on many sceounis to attempt to give the
exhibition & historieal character, The question thea
arises whether there should be sn sttampt to represent
all phases of Anerican art, to make a peneral colleos
tion, or to form a eollsction with quality as the only
test of admission. The artists may or may not sattle
thn question without serious differences of opinion,
but it is to b hoped that quality may be the only test.
Ten years have passed sinca the last International Ex.
position In Paris, and It |s possible now for American
artists to obtaln a new and higher rating beforn the
world. If there {s sent to Paris & eollection of the
best and only the best work done by our artists within
the last ten or fiftesn vears, American srtists will not
only galn eredit for themeslves ahroad, but they will
also feel the Influence of such a showing upon the
publie at homs. The Importance of this exhibition is
not to be readily overestimated. There wem various
pl bl for the fall of Americans to make
adeqnate contributions to the Munieh exhibition. Bub
a similar fallire at Parls would be lictle short of &
disaster,

A group of palntings by Jules Ereton will be placed
upon exhibition n the Enoedler Gallery about the
middle of November. The collection will inecluds La
Gouter, “The Luneh,” a recent Salon pleturs,
known in this country by the etchings. The painting
presents three peasant women lying on the ground
ecating thelr noonday lunch around s little fire. The
scens s a plain, stretehing away to the horizon, It
surface broken by a fow small trees and distant figures.
Another of the larger pictures, entitled “ Across the
Flelds,” shows three peasant women returning from
work, the flgures seen acainst a brilllant sunset
There are also two companion pletures, called * Morn-
ing® and “Evening” which are studies of single
figures, and two minor works, one, s study of & head,
called “ A Woman of Artols.® This exhibition wild
doubtless prove of much Interest, even to those whe
have been unahle to share the enthusissm of some

llectors over les of BEreton’s later work

Messrs. Knoedler & Co. will also place upon ex-
hibition Delacroix’s * Abduction of Rebecca,” which,
aa noted In The Tribune last spring, waa purchassd
for 20,000 francs at the Goldschmidt sale, in Paris,
for Mr. D. C. Lyall, of Brookiyn. The eatalogue de-
seription of this pieture (= as follows : “ Rebecca taken
away by the order of the Templar, Bols-Guilbert, in
the midst of the sacking of the castle of Front de
Boeut, is alveady in the hands of two African slaves
charged with conducting her far from the seens of
combat. The captors arn preparing to fiy, whils on
the right & cavalier at full speed dashes towand them.
In the background the high walls of the castie appear
amid flame and smoke.™ This pleture, which s abous
three feet four fnches Jong and two feet eight inches
high, was painted by Delacroix in 1846, and exhibited
{n the Salon of that year. At the Collot sals In 1353

it brought only 2,000 france, or less than 8600. Al
& sale {n Brussels, in 1850, the price pald was 2,200

nes. There is no record of any other sale until
1870, when the price of the plcture rose to 27,000
francs. At the Sabatier sale, In 1253, the “ Rebecea™
brought 51,000 francs.  According to Robant, 1t after-
ward belonged to the Secretan collection, but if this
{s true, it must have been purchased privately by
M. Goldsehmidt. Tho price paid at the s sale,
less than #06,000, will be constdered uncommonly
moderate.

Messrs. Reichard & Co. have recoived a painting by
Uhde, perhaps the strongest of the “ realistie™ re-
ligious painters of the day in Germany. Those Who
follow the Salon exhibitions will recall Uhde's * Last
supper,” which caused some discussion at the Hms
of the exhibition, Several of his pletures were shown
at the rocent Intermational Exhibition in Munieh.
Among Uhde's pantings are * The supper at Emmaus®
and *Suffer Little Children to Come Unto Me” and
a work entitled * Come, Lo Jesus, be Our Gluest.”
The painting shown I.lf Messrs. Relchard & Co. s
a reduced repliea of o large pleture calied “ The Ser-
mon on the Mount.® In none of thess plotures 18
there the loast attempt at historical wnm;z or
any verlsimilitude in detalls.  The “ realism® of Uhde
coysists of the localizing, as It wern, of New Testa-
ment scenes in the Germany of md.{. His “ Last
f.iuiprr" presente a company of North German salinrs
and peasants at the tshle. In another ploturs the
savior Is meceived by a German nt and his
family in = cottage which might ihe scene of
ono of Knans's genres. in the “Sermon on the
Mount,® 35 elsewhoere, the Savior Is an ascetie figurs,
with & lace not devold of tender pity, but thers |8
not the slightest likeness to any Orlental or Hebrew
type. The Savior 1s represented as sitting upon »
beeh, one hand  ralsed as  he  spesks, while
befors him kneel and stand peasant men and women,
facing the level rays of the setting  sun,
Thess are the peasants of to-day and the llnrlsr';x:
j= the landseape of Germany, not of the Orient. B
for as axpression of individual eharaster and power of
S}mllmur fecling are roncernsd, Uhde’'s work com-
m respectfil]l appreciation, and If his pletures werg

resented merely as studles of Gorman peasant life,
helr sentiment, and execution as well, would sntitle
them to cordial praise. There ran be lirtle doubt of
the artist's power as s student of character and s
palnter, and those who can remain blind to his dog
matic insistance upon anachronism as a ereed may
well be moved by the spirit of his work Bat his
treatment of his theme su ts an _actual feature
of & Ohmatmas sarvice at a Canadlan Indlan mission,
whem the image af the Christ Child was painted &
copper eolor, and many of the worshl m-ﬁly
bellovad that the Savior was s Mic Mae Indian lke
themselves, When all exceptions are taken, how-
ever, it will be found that Ulvde’s results are by no
means devold of Impressiveness,

§till another name {s to be added to the long lsé
of forelgn portralt painters who have coms to
country to seek or to execute eommisstons.  The el
glan artist, Joseph Cooman, best known as a painter
of Pompslan subjects, Is our latest visitor, his errand
b«lnlf the palnting of the portraits of a Philadelphin
family. Benjamin Constant, who is expected within a
short time, 15 to exhibit here the picture which he bas

nted for the International Exposition in Paris, The

tle 1s “ The Sbelk Is Deal.”

£u o with no
she can drop her oars, spring to hor
gun, and shoot a marsh hen or grosheak, withous
rocking the boat, or mjuplum:f the oars.  she sleeps
on pitfows of dowu from birds snd ducks, Killed by
her own hand, and expecis by next spring to have
enough feathers of the same kind to make s feather

bod.

1 neglectad to mention what, perhass, Is more re-
markable thap wer other sccomplishioents, that she
can drive a nall withou: mashing her fingers.  Ones,
tndeed, sbe drove a nall to good purposs.  While
studying for a prize at school, she was taken with
a viglent toothache. Her mother forbade her golng
to sohool In such wviolent pain, and there was no
dentist nearer than Moblle, Bo, with & sndden m-
t & nall, and, holding It against the
tooth, she drove it out (or moroe likely in), with one
blow of the hammer, then she went to school and
won the prize. She bas kindlv taught me how to
row with a good stroke, smd how to swim with an
inflated pillow ease. Now she would tesch me how
to shoot. 1 can make ready and take aim, but whe
the time comes to fire, my fingers are 8o occupl
with stopping my ears I carnot pull the trigger

Diana Enows every cattle mark In the community.
She owns quite a number of sheeo and cows, and
can tell at a glanes If one 18 missing At t
Paher Hdor. drive, Tow or swim, “shoot.
naither ride, ve, oW or swim, s L3 op
smoke 8 olgar. This may be the frony of taln, Lut
1 suspect It I8 fats, nevertheloss, for she imagines
and that s usnally one
of the shadows cast befure the coming event

0 can

ESTABLIRHED 1848,

BN Siverman & Co

IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF

FINE FURS,

Retailed at Wholesale Prices.

12 EAST 18TH-ST,

Betwoen Broadway and Sth-Ave,




